of our father's, whose son is head boy in my class, M. Anot, of Mezieres. His brother, an inspector at Versailles, has just been discharged on account of an article in which he blamed the Education Bill. The Government is rough-handed and throws over whomever ventures on a word. I am not tempted to say anything. The table where I have my meals is frequented by well-bred people who do not talk politics. It is probable that as I get further away from the Ecole Normale, I shall adapt myself better to Society manners and acquire the necessary silent insipidity. My education and life in Paris had raised me above the ordinary level. I find that life in the provinces has not reached further than the eighteenth century; I will climb down and try not to be out of focus. So be it.
My thesis is my great amusement. It is a fatigue and a pleasure to arrange one's ideas and to write them down. It drives away boredom, and time passes. Heigho ; if this situation can last I shall be content. Ambition is hardly satisfied, but time is occupied and the mind is not idle. What more could be wished ?
Sophie ought to write on this subject: " The Insects of the Hypanis." (They only live for one day; relate the sayings of the oldest of them, at least ten hours of age. It is a parody of human sentiments.)
Those ten days at Vouziers did me good.
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